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DOING GOOD.

Be useful whers thou livest, that thyy may
Both want and wish thy plewsing pressoce still,
Kindoes:, good parts, great piaces £re the way
To mn- this  Fiud oct] men's waiks asd

mu-nﬂam there. All worklly joys go less
e one Joy of dolog kindiesses
—eorge Harpers,

DARBY AND JOAXN:

Aspring emin was falling gently, con-
tiomously, on Mrs True's garden. The
Iately trunsplanted peraninms and peta.
nias lifted their heads gratefully to the
warm shower and the fuchsius and sweet
Llyssom brightened onder its nfluence

H their mistress could have sesn them
sha, too, would have rejoiced, for the
flowers were her children. petted darlings,
for whom no care could be too great, no
sttention too painstsking She had
boused them in winter, set them out in
summer. trimmed. guarded, bung over
them year after year

Involuntarily one looked for her mild
fare at the window, smiling out wupon
them, but she was not 1o be seen.  For
the second time only In her lifs Mrs. True
lay in ber chamber too il to Lieed the pat-
tering rain or to think of the plants grow-
ing so fast in the sweol. moist wir, even
though, through the open window of her
room, both sounds and scents entered
froely, the penceful sounds aod healthiful
rcents of the country

It was very still in the room where she
lay; very still mod orderly The old fur-
piture was poilshed mnd speckless; the
linen, white ss suow against the pillows—
which had been a part of bher bridal outfit
—restod the gray bead, still pestly cared
for, and the fece with its pallor, still
wore a look of kindly patience.

At her side sat ber husband, good Dearon
Trua, with bowed head and sad oyes. snd
in bis work hardened hand he held ber
feable one.

Presently a footstep sounded on the
muddy sidewnik outside. Then the gats
latch clicked Some one walked up the
path and tapped softly on the house door,
and was as softly admitted

Bat tha two with their faces turned
toward sach othor took no notice

“How is she!” said the neigkbor down
stuirs who had “dropped i~ |

“Fullin’,” answered Fidelia Perking, the
mald of all work, temporarily engaged for |
the emergency.

“How's he?™

“Fuirly beat out with grievin’. Seemns
® if he hadnt no heart for eatin’ or
drinkin’ or nothin®. . Just settin’” up there
wlong o' ber, and holdin' her hand |
I never did seo folks sct sech store by
each other as they do.”

“Well, they haven't nobody else to set
store by, you ges,” said the wisitor, estab-
lishing herself by thefire, and holding out
two substantial feet to the binze,

“*No, that's so0,” assented Fidelin, tak-
fug ont her kaitting “Now you just
wnke yourself ecomfortable. Mis" Clapp
I'm real glad to ses somsbody. It's dread-
ful lonesome hera  Jest those two still
eritters up stairs, and me and the ecat
down stairs, and nothin® on earsh to do,
Why. sbiers uin’t so much us n teaspoon-
ful of dirt to clean up nowhers in tha
house. | never did see sech housekvepln”.

“Sho was a master lmr d for cleanin’,
said Mr  Clapp, baking hor bead
thoughfully, “and as l:-‘a)', thero warn't
no ehildren to make dirt.”

“No, there warnt, but them plants is
sbout as bad, to my thinkin', chuttering
up she place half the wyear, wod havin’ to
trail nround with & waterin' pot. and
woodin® and stewin® over ‘em the rest of
the time  She took u sight of comfort in
"sn though ™

“Sko was a real good woman, Mis' True
was,” sighed Mrs Clopp, speaking al-
ready in the past tense

*And he's a powerful good man.”

“Thers sin't no better.”

“Queor soch good folks hodn't a fam-
fly.”

“Woll, they did hava one child.™

“Io tellt lnever heard of it before.
Boy or grlf™
“Boy. | believe: law. Mis" True was

most ticldoed to desth about it. She was
ns proud as an old ben with one chick, but
it didn't lust leng.  was sont for to nurse
hor, und sho was o dreadful gick woman, |
out of her head, jost ravan’' about the
baby; gein’ on about she wus meanin® 1o
do forit She had It all plauned out for
a Ifotime how she was agoin’ to rock him
to sleep nights and bow. by and by. be
was agoin’ o set o the table in a high
chair slong=ide of her and, (inally, how he
was to tuko the furm and live with them
always Ivl she was ramblin’ on so fast
and o !imﬂ.:h awny to bersalf, while the
rest of us—me and the doctor apd the
descon—was jest a-fighiing for that baby's
lifo. And at last, when she comie to ber-
self, there warn't nothin’ but s dead body
1o show to her.”

“Dear, dear! Did she toko on much®™ |
sald Fidelia, dropping ber knitting in her

*“Take ont Woll, not like somes folks
She didn’t sereoch, nor ery: but she jest
turned swful white, snd her ¢yes got big
and bad lookin'; £ was enough to ha'nt
you to see ‘em. and she never said nothin’
to me; jost moaned, and caught & hold of
the dencon's coat sleeve as If she needed
somethin’ to comfort her. Ib did seemn 's
if hor heart wss broko sure. She never
bad no wore children. ”

*{ guass that's why they've been so sct
on ench other,” mmsed FldeHa

““Well, as to that, there nin't no tellin’.
Some few folks are so, any-—considerate
and feelin’—but mighty fow. Most mar-

riad folk ges tired of livin' together, or,
atany rate, they appear 80, to homwe. But
Descon and Mis" Troe ther've boen like
they was a-courtin’ all these years. Ho's
dopo all the chores for her that a moetal
man could do; and sbe's been as sweet 10
hirm—well, as swoeet as one of them dowes
a-couln’ away out there on the barn.™

“Hark! What's that!" said Fdalia,
holding up one kand, wamnlnugly.

It was only the sound of a weak woics
above and a decper voice Wying 10 auswer
soothingly.

Whils the two women had talked the
afterncon bad waned. The rain seemed
like fast falling teers. The flowers, some
of them, wers eclosing drowsily. The
shudows were The lighs green
foliage of a birch tree noar the houss
looked gray In the tesilizht Through the
open chamber window above sounded the
sleepy trill of a bird. safely snuggled in
Lis nest under the young leaves

Curiously enough this tender note alons
had the power to muse the dying woman
She had alweys been in close sympathy
with ail fair belpless things, fowers

birds and infants.  Now, In her ax-
tremity, this weak ory plorced 1o bLew |

| ensily gratifind, her ambitions wers of the

| articles for the night and moved away

. while the flowers slept down In the shad-

and woks her.
“Where's the baby?™ she w
-Wmammmwmmf‘
Sha was living over again her only sick-
pess. She fancled bherself young once
more, young, and filled with a strsnge

were happy years, too. happier than most
people enjoy, for her desires hed been

simplest kind To live within their small
meaus: to lay aside a little each yoar; to
keep the house immsenlate and the fow-

ers thriving: to know peaceful nights and |
quiet, uneventful days: to help a neigh-
bor in trouble; to sit in the village church |
regularly on Sundays, and to be sure that |
the gruss grew green sud the white vio

lets flourished over s certainsmall mound
in the graveyard: these were the utmost
limits of her bopes.

Her one great grief hns growntobe a
tender memory, and all the days =ince
hed boen prosperous and serene, unclouded
by one bersh look or word

New, suddenly, she was young again,
s young wife in her new bhome., with all
ber humble honsehold treasures new
shout her and this thrill of expectation
in her broast

“Where's the baby? Why den't they
bring the baby to me?” she repested,
esgerly

Her husband leaned forwsard, pressing
her band in both of his.

“The baby?" he said; *what baby?
For bim the sad present had swallowed
up the past.

“Our baby.” she whispered, with a look
of rupture in her faded eyes.

*0Oh, Lots!"

He bent his head still lower. That |
shadowy child of theirs seemed hardly |
mwore than a dream to him  He had never
held It, or played with it, or talked to it
in lmagination ss ake bad

“His name is Josiah, for you,” con.
tinued tha dying woman. trying to
tighten ber elasp of the band holding
hers, and looking earnesily up at him.

‘He will be listla Jo  Perbaps his eyes
are like yours; and he will be a good man
like you, | bope. We will teach him to
be good, won't wel"

“Yes, yes, Lois”

“But why don't they bring him to me?
I want so much to bold him. only cace,
for a Httle while, I won’t keep him long
I wint to feel Bis little hand on my face
end kizss his little cheek. Plesss tell
them to bring him.”

“Hash, hush. Lots, dear.”

“Perbaps they don't know whare liis
clothes are. 1 laid them all ready in the
top drawer of the bureau in the spare
room, hiz little blue socks, and his shirt,
and the white slip—they suid he must
wene slips at fiest, not dresses. Every-
thing's ready. A boy, you said. Obh, do
let me hold bim now. ™

The old man groaned alond and tried to
quict her, but without success. Out doors
a wind was rising, a soft wind, fragrant
with the bitier-sweet breath of blossom.
ing peach trees. It sighed at the open
window, and swept & branch of the bireh
tree against the upper panes,

The descon tried to rise to close the
glass, but she moved uncasily as if to sft
upinbed Hs put his arms out to sup
port her. She hardly secmed to sse or
feel them. Slowly her face grew radiant
with surprise and delight.

“Ah, you have brooght him to me st
last,” ghe cried, with Lhands outstretched
**Quick, give him to me here, close to my
heart. Ol bow dear, how beautiful he
ts! 1 had not thought he would be hilf se
beantiful ”

She held her arms s If they encircled a
listlo form, and bent her face over them
in tendorest mother fashion

“My baby! my baby!" she whispered.
Then, with a sigh of utter contempt, sank
back apon her pillows.

The women down stairs listened for
the sound of volces to begin aguin, ex-
pecting to be summonsd, but no sach
summons Cane.

Night sud darkness fell in the garden
and closad about the honse, Fidelin pot
& lump outside the chamber door and shut
tho door quietly. She glanced toward the
bed whern Mrs. True sesmed to be asleep,
bhor husband, with his face buried in the
plllow, neur her. She left all the necessary

with n nolsnloss step.
The hours wore o slowly snd silently.
The sters shons out in the sky at last,

ows, and the little bird was gently rocked
in his soft eradle.  All was still in the
bouse where children’'s feet had never
pattered up mnd down, nor children's
voioes echoed.

When morning, ealm and snnny,bright-
emed the quiet room itshowed the woman's
faro glorified with o smile of sbsalute
peace. Who knows? Perhaps, indesd, ber
baby had been Lrought to her.

Beside ber, white and wan in the sun-
shine, lay her faithfnl compunion. Whether
hagrtado break ornot Teannot tell. Heaven,
at least, had mercifully let them die to-

gother quintlv as they hed lived.—(race
W inthrop in New ‘lor{ News.

Apother Line of Werk,

The first woman to occupy the pesition
of cane weigher on a sugar plantation—a
place of some trust and responsibility—
was a young girl from the north Fortone
took her to the cosst comutry, and, ask-
Ing for work. the situation was offered
and immediately sccepted, and. giving
perfect satisfaction to her amployers,
proved thero is still another line of wark
openad to those of her sex looking for em-
ployment. —Chicago Herald.

The tctal number of Immigrants ar-
rived in this country in 1587 was 516,983,
of whom 322,026 were meoles and 104,907
females. Of theea there were 179,009
from Great Britain end Ireland, 104,133
males and 75,45 femalesa From the re-
mainder of Europe there were 238,651, of
~hom 211778 wers males and 116,873
temnaies —Brooklyn Eagla.

Dangervas Dentifrices

Phoephate of caleium, one of she most {m-
portant component parts of the testh 9
reachly dissolved in u.l.h}‘uc-er which en-
Lers into the compositien of & large number
of 1ooth waspes und powders.  Dentists who
bave experimentad with it say that if a
sound walh i allowasd to remain fftees min-
VLS L comparutively weak solution of this
acid it loses (ts gloss and the cnamel is to-
tally destroyed Hence this acid should be |
svaidel i the manufacture of preparatious
for the teeth —(ilobe- Democrat.

e —
The Five Big Dailios

Mr. Goorge P. Roweil, of New York, who
= autbonty on sach matters, tn an address
before the American \mp.r._mr Publishers'
sssociation at in ;-;a.npu ki, proved thar five
pawspaDers tsmue more that onesevonth of the
total edizion of all the laily papers printed,
The daily newspapers in the United States
now number aboat 1.400: comsaquen ty, the
dve wihich wers referred to must each sell an
average odition AU simes gTester than the
sversge of the oihery —Frapk Lalisy

. Zhe @Wichita gaﬂg gagle zg'mlag

ing, Fay 25, 1888, '3

i 'SWEATING IT OUT.

GETTING RID OF ALCOHOL IN A

TURKISH BATHROOM.

A Young Inebriste’s Initistion Imto the
Mysteries of the “Hot Room"—In the
Land of Dreams—A Sudden Waking.
Eejuvenated.

A Httle office under a gidewalk; & passing
view of a room fillad with narrow canvas
cots; a few yellow gas flames; pehind a desk
& young man whose nakedness is emphasized

| by an equator of crash towel; in front of the
| desk an inebriate with pale, blinking eyes

nnd unsteady bands The inebriate removes
trom one pockst & roll of greenbacks, from
another a revolfer, from a third & match,
from a fourth a bandful of ruined cigars
o lays these with his scarf pin on the
sounter., He takes a key to the drawer in
which they are placed by the naked youth,
and he walks loosely out through the room
where the cots stand. He staggers a little
and almost goes down in avoiding an cbese
{oot that sticks from the end of one of the
cota  He curses the foot with pathetic pro-
fanity. The owner of the foot rubs his sleepy
eyes and sends back a volley of cuths that
blister the stone floor. The inebriate stumbles
on arcund to a room to which an attendant
—a duplicats of the youth in the office—has
assigned him.  He removes his clothing after
b desperats struggle with his suspenders and
s collar and elbow wrestle with his shirt
And now he stands nude, and slecoholically

bashful until another equator of towel is tied |

wround his biushing form. Hels led out to
the hot room.

The future has no terrors for any man who
has encountered the torridity of a hot roowm
in & Turkish bath houss for men. You could
{ry egg= on the floor. It is hotter than dog
dnys in the lower reglona. It would make a

salamandar quit in five minutess Theairis |

w0 full of suspsnded fire that a red headed
man looks like s striking brunette. The in-

ghriate lies on & couch. He closss his eves |

The air {s beavy. Ho siumbers. He dreams
he is a porterbouse steak He is being |
broiled. The ecook is careless He wakes
with a start. The sheet has been pulled fromn
under him and the fiercely hot rattan top of
the couch is mext to his skin. He looks
about him with savage eyes. The man in
the next ecouch is quietly smoking. Two
others, divested even of their towels, are
sparring in a corner.  None of them notices |
him.  He lios down again and dreams once
more, Suddenly someéthing pricks him like |
& needle,
HOTTER THAN EVER.

A sharp pain runs through bhis back. He
whoops and jumps up. His neighbor is still
smoking. The sparrers are sparring, There
is nothing to indicate the cause of hissud-
den waking except ajthin spray of water
lnzily falling from the cold water faucel
The inebriste knows that some one has
sprayed him, and be is hotter than ever. He
offers to fight any person in the room. The
hoxers suy they would be glad w0 accommo-
date him, but the doctor has warned them to
beware of violent exercise. The man on the
next couch assures bim that be promised the
friend who gave him the cigar that he would
smoke it before he killed any one

The invbriate is disgusted. He meanders
into an adjoining room. There nre others

thers before him. The,r are turning on the |

steam. It rises first in & vapor, theu a mist,
then a fog, now & clound The air is filled
w_h white light. The inebriate is stiflad,
he cannot breathe; he can scarcoly think; he
moves his hands feebly and crawls out into
the bot room. Then he sweats He sweats
for keeps.  He leaks first, then he showers
thon he pours.  He is standing in a pool of
water that was once himself. Ho feels hig
legs going; kis brain reels; be staggers ont,
und in another moment is lying on & markhile
slab with soap in bis eyes, his ears, hin
month, his nose. A muscular young man s
pounding bim as though be were u rubber
bag. Soapy and sore be arises from the slah
Ho sevks the shower, He turns it on himssif,
Now for the rippling, gurgling waters of the
plunge. He hurls himself in. He is su in-
sbriate no longer. He s a nymph with
whiskers and a rasping voice. There ara
other nymuphs there before him.  They also
have whiskers and queer voios. They play
iikkw boys. They splash each other,
kick. They disport. They swim under each
other and tip each other up.

At 5 o'clock the ex-insbriste meets his em-
ployer at the olfica,

“You are looking well this morning.»

Y es, sir.
about 10 o'clock, had a good sleep, and got
up early. It is very pleasant walking down
town early in the morning. You ought to
try it, sir.”

Tho employer says be will—Chicago

o

HUNTING FOR "FIGHTING JOE.”

Coufedormto Soldiers Roaming at Wiil in
the Village of Gertyaborg.

When the streets of Gettysburg had been

clearnd of all armed bodies of Union sol-

diers, tho Confederatea began to roam about |

at will, sightseeing and foraging. At a
house, closaly barred, a party of thess inde
pendents halted and began to reconnoiter,
Unseon from the street the owner was
watching from an upper window, and scon
he bheard his nune usad io & way very unoer-
esmonious. The door plate revealed the name,
and one of the Confoderates, who was o Ger-
man, smused his companions by spelling it
out, *T-yeon, Tyson™ Then he ndded,
“Wonder who bs isP" and, going to the door,
he began %o poand with fist and besis to
alarm the bhouss. The mancer of the men
ssemed so good ostured that Mr. Tysom
opened she door and iovited them in to try
bis excelleut water, for they all looked warm
snd exhausted  After drinking beartily the
German spoke up again and said:

“Whore is ‘Jos’ Hooker! We're aftar him
and we mean to have bim if we have to go
to Philadalphis for him.™

At this hour the streets were filled with
carts and wheslbarrows, and excited menand
women bearing trunks aud bundles acd
lsading frightensd children; mothers with
babes iu their arms in tha throng, all
hastening ouat of reach of the soldiery, the
bullets and the shells  Officars in grary rode
up and down warning the peopls Lo remove
women and children to places of safety, na
Lee was about o shell the towm It waaa
trying moment, but Tyson wonld oot be |
soarsd or cajoled into revealing anyihing.
He didu't know “'Joe"” Hooker any more than

ho knew Lee's humblest private, but be had |

kis garret foll of Union soldiers who had
becn cut off in the street, and he dacided to
be a kmownothing, and send the scouting
Confederates away a8 ignorant as they came.
After listaning #o a few of his blind answers
the spokesman agresd to be satisfled with
some bread sod burter and clear out and
sek for “Fighting Joe™ elsswhers. There
wns a fresh baking of bread i the bonse, but
Tyson did not know what panicky times
might fallow, and he knew that his bios

soated wards up stairs were hungTy, = ba |

put oo & long face and deciared that ha
tad fust bad & vis't from a party of Condfed-
erutes who had eaten up sbout all the pantry
~mtained, and thers really was not “encugh
left pow to beginon”™ The true bummer
oever expects to live high on & route that has
just been travaled by others of his kind, and
these unfortunate {«llows took the burgher's
word for gospel truth and weat away in
peace.

A Hospital for Birds

A bospital for the trestment of sick or dis-
gblsd birds has been opened ia Chicago, and
there are aiready & pumber of festherad a-
tients updergoing treatment in it All tbe
Lirds recsive, besides thelr medicine, o daily
Turkish bath and are rubbed down with a
salution of quinine and morphioe. —New York
Evening Warid

They |

I left our church sociahle |
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C. E. Lewis & Co. &‘&E’“ AN B e

AW, OLIVER, Vieo-Frashlest. e A W ALTON, JORS Rl

SPRING AND

Have just received and now exhibit the
Largest, Finest and Best selected stock of |

FOR LADIES
AND CHILDRE\' |
EVER OFFERED IN THIS MARKET.

Ladies, we cordially invite youtoc
examine this fine stock.

Ladies hand sewed turn but-
| ton boots at - - -
Ladies nand sewed turn kid
Oxfords,low button and Pat-
tis from = =
Iadies patent leather and
French kid Oxfords, French
| kid Edisons, Regents, low
| button, ste. -
|
|

1.00 to 2.50

25010 4.50

COME. Our stock is the largest and best.

i If you are hard to fit or hard to please,
|

C. BE. LEWIS & CO.,

110 N MAIN STREET.

The One-Price Cash on Delivery Boot

‘and Shoe House.

Surplus, - -
. —— DIRECTORS——
l-l.m L'ﬂ‘ ‘B W, LEVT, b Em-n.i"' TEDRRLANDEA

. DO A GENERAL BANKING, COLLECTING AND BROKERAGE BUSINESS.

Eastern and Foreign exchangs bought and sold. U. 8 Bonds of all
denominstions boaght and sold. County, Township and
llunimwm Bouahr.

’L CJACKSON,

-—sumonmmm & JACKSON,—
Wholesale and retail dealer in all kinds of

Anthracme and Bituminous Coal

' And all xinds of Ialnomnas.mn.n
all and mmmm N N tas Gonnected with all raltoads 1S

'First Arkansas Valley Bank,

W. C. Woodman & Son.

The Oldest Bank in the Arkansas Valley.

Available Qualified Responsibility to De-

positors of $540,629.99
‘Do a General Banking Business in all Its
Modern Igunctiom.

J. 0. DAVIDEOS, Prea. C.A WALKER, Vies-Prea JOHN . DERSY, Castiler

CITIZENS BANK.

|

'WICHITA CRACKER COMPANY,

MANUFACTURERS OF

Fine -- Crackers -- and -:- Pure -- Candies
138 and 140 NORTH FOURTH AVENUE.

Paid-up Capital, - & $500,000
Stockholders Llabltlty - - $1,000,000
Largest Paid-up Capital of any Bank in the State of Kansas.

——DIRECTORS——-

A. R EITTING, M. STEWART,
W.E STANLAY, 4.0, UAVLDSUN,

DO A GENERAL BANKING BUSINESS.

LA NT Y AL BAVIDON
JOHN I. CARPENTEL

R

COSTUMES IN ALGIERS,

Dress of the Poorer Classes—Ample Dra-
pery of the Wenlthy.

It isa strange fact thint many of the na-

tt\- of hot countries wear alinost the sanme

iling winter wod summer, and do not

soem to suffer from cold when the thern -

| vter stands at o few dogrees, in the sever

ither, above freezing poing,  Arsb womien

are always eurious o seo how Europoan ls-

| dies: ore dresssd, and examine u::'-nh\f-l\.

| their clothes and jowelry. [If the El;r-qn-.n._-:

kbow the sume interest, und inguoire into the

dressing of the natives, they often find to

their surprise, on cold days, on fifting the

hnik of a Moorish woman, nothing but a

gauze chemise and a thin cottan bodice cov-

ering the breasts and a very small part of

ton pautaloons, ample, it is wrus, but not
warm.

The huiks are often made of hand woven
3 ck and warmy, otkers of silk,
while the poorer classes wear n few yards of
thin white cotton stulf.  The large baiks aro
| about eighteon feet Jong by five feot wide
| With one of these, with their veil to the
| eves and falling about fourteen inches, nnd
| with paotaloons mndes up of seventeen yards
of white cotton tied at the waist and ankles,
the reader will have but little difficnlty in
understanding bhow they can concedl thoir
| figures and keep themselves warm. Butsuch
nmnple drapery is comparative luxury, aud
| enjoyed by the wealthy ouly.

The street costume of the women is always
white, varying considerably in tone accord-
ing to the material. small stripes of biue or
pink slk are occasionally ssen in the haik,
The ample pantaloons are put onover others
of colored prints or silk brocades, which are
| worn at home, and are mmeh narrower,
Large aokiets fllled with sbot (kbankbal) |
Jingle as they move about. Their slipjers
are of pals wellow, white, brown or black
patent loather, and the height of fashion is
to wear everything of the same calor; for in-
stance, yellow headisrchie! borders] with
gold and silk fringe, vellow ribbons to orns
ment the thin chemise, vellow silk bumlice,
pantaloons of the same color and yelluw
leatber slippera. The rest of the costume is
whita. But these gnia dresos were no? those
which wo found most picturesque.  The more
wilinary kind worn every day, h.u.,. ng in
toose fulds, and showing the lithe and lary
| forms beneath, were mors suited to an
artist’s brush.—F. A. Bridgman in Harper’s
AMagauins

An Extravagant Sugrestion.
| Deacon o oyster dealen—Wa are petting
rpa courch festival for W, ednesday night.
What kind of oysters have you got!
Oyster Dealer—Biue potots and  saddis
| ks, sir,
Fl)u-mn-“'d!, 1 bardly know which to
i
|  Uystar Dealer—Why oot take one of each,
uri—New York San

On the Aveasue,

Jack [to young Callowi—That old gontle
man we just pased seemed to know you,
Charley,

oung Callow—Ya'as, he's my father,

Juck—Why didn’t you recognize bim/

Young Callow—To tell the truth, cld ber,
[ pever do in the street. He comes of n
mwther poor (amily, yinow, —The Epoch.

| An Afr of Antiguity.
! Crimsonbeak—That vickin of mize is over
| 100 years o)d

Yeart—] thought as mach

“Why did you think so! I'm szve it dosss't

thow its aga ™
“Well, it bag an air of antiquity. [ beard

| Fou playing ‘Grandmother’s Clock' on i3 1his
I:r.ur:.m,; "~ Yonkers Statesman,

{ Works Bath Wars

| A man, who was & Wealtky New Yook

| banker fifteen yoars ago, Dow drives a streot
& in that city. This should teach == not to
tmccine woaithy New York bembers; and o
there i a wealithy New York banker todax,

wio ;:;ah.u car driver Lftecn yeanago
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' United States, County, Township, and Muni-
cipal Bonds Bought and Sold.
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H. B. RICHARDS,

Wichita Mercantile Co.,
WHOLESALE -:- GROCERS,

218, 2165, 217, 219 and 221 South Market Street,

‘WICHITA, - - - - KANSAS

Alors,

_@ﬁcﬁfd@d

"% SMITHSON & CO.,

Sucressry o the Anglo- American Loan B 1

No. 117 East Douglas Ave.

ﬁ'p—’ e'}:aué {g,noéd
Land, Loan and Inmrmm one l.lny on hand. Interest
at low ratea NO DELAY mnkﬁg s loan on Farm, Clty,

. Chattel or Personal uacumr call 803 8ee ts Come In or sesd rud

OLIVER BROS.,
Lumber Dealers|

Wichita, Ma

description of farn or city .  We handle large

amounts of bot mrn and fo tal for Investment la

real estate, and are thus enabled to make salea
Correspondence Solicited MITHESON, Manager,

P ——

N. F. NIEDERLANDER

——-HAS REMOVED HIS——

REAL ESTATE, ABSTRACT

Wichita, Kansas.

W
T, Attica,
ovah:rm Qity, An

AND INSURANCE OFFICE,

To the comodious rmoms over the Wichita National Bank, where he
| will take speclal pains to please old and new Customers

S. E CORNER MAIN & DOUGLAS AVE

B LOMBARD, JR, President.
JAMES L LOMBARD, VicePrea
6. W BRISTOW, Casbler.

LOMBARD MORTGAGE €0.

Farm Loans at Lowest Rates.

Office over State National Bank, cor. Maln st, Doubiss ave. (158

T OOCHRAY, Secy. and Masage’
LoD SKINNER, Tramserer

|
| ks

CHICAGO LUMBER CO.
WHOLESALEIAND RETAIL

"LUMBER DEALERS,

COR. 1ST BT. AND LAWERENCE AVE

~ Chicago Yards 35th and Iron Sts, Chicago.
W. A. SMITH, Salesman.
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DR, WM. MALL
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Ofre rver Woodman's Sask,
N Maiz e Weaita Esssss
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